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Tony  and  Jo- Jo 


Jo-Jo 

Tony  was  looking  at  the  baby  monkeys 
in  their  cages.  Then  the  monkey  keeper 
came  by,  and  Tony  asked  him  if  he  could 
buy  a  baby  monkey. 

"We  have  three  baby  monkeys  to  sell,” 
said  the  monkey  keeper.  "They  are  here 
in  these  two  cages.” 
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There  was  little  Jo-Jo  in  the  first  cage. 
Jo-Jo  was  sitting  up  in  his  mother’s  arms. 
Jingo’s  baby  in  the  next  cage  was  biting 
on  a  piece  of  straw,  while  Happy  and  her 
baby  were  sunning  themselves  at  one  end 
of  the  cage. 

Tony  said,  "I  must  watch  them.  Then  I 
can  tell  which  one  I  want  to  buy.” 

It  had  been  a  long  time  since  Tony  had 
had  a  little  monkey,  and  he  really  needed 
a  monkey.  You  see,  Tony  used  to  go  up 
and  down  the  streets  with  a  little  monkey 
and  a  hand  organ. 


The  children  were  happy  when  they  saw 
the  monkey.  And  the  mothers  and  fathers 
were  happy  when  they  heard  the  music 
that  Tony  played. 

Tony  had  not  had  a  monkey  for  a  long 
time  because  he  was  doing  other  work. 
Every  day  he  was  busy  helping  clean  the 
big  city  streets. 

Tony  liked  his  work,  but  he  was  not  so 
very  happy.  The  children  did  not  run  out 
to  see  him  any  more  when  he  went  down 
the  street. 
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So  Tony  watched  the  baby  monkeys  for 
a  long  time.  He  just  didn’t  know  which 
one  to  take. 

"I  must  have  a  clever  monkey,”  thought 
Tony. 

Soon  he  found  that  he  was  watching 
only  little  Jo-Jo.  Jo-Jo  hung  on  to  his 
mother  as  she  climbed  and  jumped  all 
over  the  big  cage. 

Jo-Jo’s  mother  must  have  been  thinking 
that  she  would  not  always  have  her  baby 
with  her  and  that  it  was  time  for  him  to 
be  learning  monkey  ways. 

So  Jo-Jo’s  mother  sat  down  and  pushed 
him  away  from  her.  Then  very  quickly 
she  climbed  to  the  top  of  the  cage.  For 
a  moment  little  Jo-Jo  looked  up  at  her. 
His  face  was  so  sad! 

Then  Jo-Jo  tried  to  climb  up  over  the 
little  house  in  the  cage.  But  he  just  could 
not  climb  up.  He  tried  again  and  again 
and  again. 

Jo-Jo’s  mother  was  watching  him. 
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Then  Jo- Jo  reached  out  toward  the  side 
of  the  cage.  Here  was  something  that  he 
could  hold  on  to!  He  began  to  climb  up 
the  side  of  the  cage.  He  went  slowly  at 
first. 

Then  up,  up  he  went!  Jo- Jo  climbed  to 
the  top  of  the  cage  right  into  his  mother’s 
arms. 

She  let  Jo-Jo  stay  there  for  a  minute 
while  she  talked  to  him  and  told  him  she 
was  so  glad  that  he  could  climb  to  the 
top  of  the  cage  by  himself. 

Then  she  carried  him  to  the  floor  of  the 
cage. 

Jo-Jo  was  very  clever  the  next  time  his 
mother  pushed  him  away.  This  time  he 
climbed  to  the  top  of  the  cage  almost  as 
quickly  as  his  mother  did. 

Tony  had  been  watching  Jo-Jo’s  mother 
teach  him  how  to  climb  to  the  top  of  the 
cage. 

"That’s  the  monkey  for  me,”  said  Tony. 
"Jo-Jo  is  clever  and  learns  quickly.” 


6 


So  Tony  called  to  the  monkey  keeper 
and  told  him  that  he  wanted  to  buy  Jo-Jo. 

The  monkey  keeper  said,  "All  right.” 

He  took  Jo-Jo  out  of  the  cage  and  gave 
him  to  Tony.  Then  Tony  and  Jo- Jo  went 
to  Jo-Jo’s  new  home. 


Every  day  Tony  went  out  to  help  clean 
the  streets,  and  every  night  he  hurried 
home  to  see  Jo-Jo. 

Tony  was  teaching  Jo-Jo  to  do  tricks 
and  training  him  to  go  out  on  the  streets 
with  the  organ. 

Tony  bought  him  the  nicest  little  red 
suit  and  red  cap!  At  first  Jo- Jo  did  not 
like  to  be  dressed  in  the  little  red  suit 
and  red  cap. 

But  Tony  knew  how  to  train  monkeys, 
and  before  long  Jo-Jo  ran  to  get  his  suit 
and  cap  when  he  heard  Tony  coming. 

Then  the  day  came  when  Jo-Jo  was 
ready  to  go  out  with  Tony  and  the  hand 
organ. 

Up  one  street  and  down  another  street 
went  Tony  with  the  organ  and  Jo-Jo.  The 
little  monkey  would  take  off  his  little 
red  cap  and  hold  it  out  to  the  children. 

And  sometimes  the  children  would  put  a 
penny  in  his  little  red  cap.  Quickly  he 
would  run  to  Tony  with  the  penny. 
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Sometimes  Tony  would  say  something  to 
Jo-Jo.  This  would  mean  that  Jo-Jo  could 
put  a  penny  into  his  own  little  pocket  in 
the  red  coat. 

When  Jo-Jo  put  a  penny  into  his  own 
pocket,  the  children  laughed  and  laughed. 
The  mothers  and  fathers  would  come  to 
see  what  was  happening.  Then  they  gave 
Jo-Jo  more  pennies. 
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Tony  and  Jo- Jo  spent  many  nice  spring 
evenings  walking  up  and  down  the  streets, 
playing  music  and  making  the  children 
laugh. 

But  Jo-Jo  played  his  real  monkey  tricks 
at  home.  They  were  not  always  such 
funny  tricks.  Anyway  Mrs.  Tony  and 
some  of  the  people  who  lived  close  by  did 
not  always  think  they  were  funny. 

Jo-Jo  had  a  cage  in  the  warm  cellar  of 
Tony’s  house.  Tony  did  not  want  him  to 
catch  cold. 

Each  morning  after  Tony  had  gone  to 
work,  Mrs.  Tony  brought  Jo- Jo  up  from  the 
cellar  and  gave  him  a  fine  breakfast. 

Jo- Jo  was  always  glad  when  it  was  time 
for  him  to  come  up  from  the  cellar  and 
have  his  breakfast.  He  liked  to  eat,  and 
besides  he  didn’t  have  much  fun  in  the 
cellar. 

The  cellar  was  not  a  good  place  to  play 
monkey  tricks.  And  how  Jo- Jo  did  like  to 
play  tricks! 
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After  Jo-Jo  had  eaten  breakfast,  Mrs. 
Tony  took  him  to  the  back  yard  where  he 
had  another  fine  cage.  Here  Jo-Jo  played 
all  day  while  Tony  was  at  work. 

Even  though  Mrs.  Tony  gave  Jo-Jo  a 
good  breakfast,  he  always  took  something 
from  the  table  on  his  way  to  the  back  yard. 


Mrs.  Tony  tried  to  stop  him,  but  Jo-Jo 
was  always  too  fast  and  clever  for  her. 
He  tucked  the  fruit  or  roll  which  he  had 
taken  under  his  arm.  Then  after  he  was 
in  his  cage,  he  ate  what  he  had  taken  from 
the  table. 

One  morning  Jo-Jo  didn’t  see  anything 
on  the  table  that  he  could  eat.  So  he  took 
an  egg.  Mrs.  Tony  did  not  see  him  take 
the  egg. 

When  Mrs.  Tony  and  Jo-Jo  got  to  the 
yard,  Jo- Jo  did  a  terrible  thing.  It  all 
happened  so  quickly! 

Jo-Jo  dropped  the  egg  on  Mrs.  Tony’s 
head.  The  egg  broke  and  went  all  over 
her  head.  Mrs.  Tony  was  very  angry,  and 
she  scolded  and  scolded  Jo-Jo. 

"Jo-Jo,  this  nonsense  has  got  to  stop. 
I  have  had  enough  of  your  tricks,”  she 
said  in  an  angry  voice. 

Jo-Jo  was  sad  for  a  little  while,  but 
not  for  long.  In  no  time  at  all  Jo-Jo  had 
forgotten  all  about  the  egg. 
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Jo-Jo’s  Tricks 

Every  time  a  package  came  to  Tony’s 
house  Jo- Jo  opened  it.  He  had  fun  with 
the  string  and  paper.  He  never  wanted 
to  miss  anything. 

One  day  there  was  a  big  package  on  the 
kitchen  table  for  Mrs.  Tony.  It  was  her 
birthday,  and  Tony  wanted  her  to  have  a 
surprise  for  dinner  that  night. 
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Tony  had  stopped  at  the  bakery  on  his 
way  home  from  work  and  bought  a  large 
apple  pie.  He  carried  the  box  home  and 
put  it  on  the  kitchen  table  where  he  knew 
Mrs.  Tony  would  find  it. 

But  Jo-Jo  found  it  first,  and  he  liked 
surprises,  too.  He  opened  the  box,  and 
there  was  something  very  good  to  eat.  So 
Jo-Jo  ate. 

He  was  having  the  best  time  when  he 
heard  Tony  coming.  Jo-Jo  did  not  want 
to  be  caught.  So  he  quickly  pushed  the 
pie  and  the  box  down  to  the  floor,  where 
he  thought  Tony  would  not  see  it  when 
he  came  in. 

Then  Jo-Jo  ran  as  fast  as  he  could  to 
his  cage  in  the  back  yard.  He  thought 
that  he  could  hide  there. 

Jo-Jo  knew  that  if  Tony  saw  the  pie 
on  the  floor,  he  would  not  like  that  at  all. 

Jo-Jo  knew,  too,  that  Tony  would  give 
him  a  terrible  scolding  when  he  found 
him. 
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When  Tony  came  in,  he  did  not  see  the 
pie  on  the  floor.  He  walked  around  the 
table  and  stepped  right  into  it. 

You  know  what  happened!  Down  on 
the  floor  went  Tony!  He  was  not  hurt, 
but  he  was  covered  with  apple  pie  from 
his  feet  to  his  head. 

What  a  time  he  had! 
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At  first  Tony  didn’t  know  what  really 
had  happened.  Then  he  thought  of  Jo-Jo 
and  wondered  where  he  was. 

"I  know  this  is  just  another  one  of  his 
tricks,”  said  Tony.  "That  monkey  will 
have  to  be  scolded.” 

Tony  got  up  from  the  floor  and  brushed 
the  pie  from  his  clothes.  Then  he  went 
out  to  the  back  yard  to  see  if  he  could 
find  Jo-Jo. 

Jo- Jo  was  nowhere  to  be  seen! 

Tony  looked  all  over  the  back  yard  for 
him.  Then  he  went  to  his  cage  to  look 
for  him. 

Jo-Jo  was  hiding  in  his  cage,  and  when 
Tony  went  to  the  cage,  Jo-Jo  kept  right 
on  hiding. 

Tony  called  Jo-Jo.  Nothing  happened. 
Tony  went  into  the  cage  to  look  for  him. 
He  found  Jo-Jo  hiding  behind  a  box  at 
one  end  of  the  cage. 

Then  Tony  gave  Jo-Jo  a  scolding,  even 
though  he  knew  it  would  do  no  good. 
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One  day  when  Tony  came  home  from  his 
work,  he  went  out  to  the  back  yard  where 
he  had  a  little  flower  garden  and  a  large 
tree. 

Tony  looked  around  for  Jo-Jo.  He  had 
bought  a  yellow  banana  for  him. 


But  Jo-Jo  was  not  in  his  cage.  And  he 
was  not  in  the  garden. 

Then  Tony  could  hardly  believe  what  he 
saw!  There  was  not  one  flower  left  in 
the  garden.  And  there  was  not  one  plant 
left  in  the  garden. 
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So  Tony  sat  down  on  the  steps  to  think 
what  he  should  do  next. 

"That  monkey  should  be  in  the  tree,” 
said  Tony. 

Tony  looked  up  into  the  branches  of  the 
large  tree,  but  he  could  not  see  Jo-Jo. 
Once  he  thought  he  heard  him,  but  he 
could  not  see  him. 


Tony  said,  'Til  just  sit  here  and  wait. 
Jo-Jo  will  soon  get  tired  of  hiding.” 

Tony  closed  his  eyes  just  as  if  he  were 
having  a  good  sleep,  and  something  hit 
him  on  the  head.  Yes,  it  was  one  of  the 
plants  with  the  flowers  still  on  it. 

But  Tony  did  not  move.  Tony  knew 
monkeys.  So  he  just  kept  his  eyes  closed 
as  if  he  were  still  sleeping. 

Bump!  Bump!  Bump!  Bump! 

And  down  came  more  plants  and  more 
flowers.  Tony  still  kept  his  eyes  closed 
as  if  he  were  sleeping. 

That  was  just  too  much  for  Jo- Jo.  He 
wanted  Tony  to  come  after  him. 

Tony  could  hear  him  talking  to  himself 
up  in  the  tree,  and  very  soon  with  one  big 
jump  Jo- Jo  was  on  the  ground  right  beside 
Tony. 

Tony  was  sad  because  his  pretty  flowers 
were  gone,  but  he  was  not  angry  at  Jo-Jo. 
He  just  said,  "Monkeys  will  be  monkeys, 
and  that  was  just  another  monkey  trick.” 
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More  Monkey  Tricks 

Tony  kept  a  large  tub  of  water  in  the 
yard.  This  was  for  Jo-Jo.  On  warm  days 
Jo-Jo  jumped  right  into  the  tub. 

Sometimes  he  sat  on  the  edge  of  the  tub 
and  played.  Jo-Jo  liked  to  throw  things 
into  the  water  and  watch  them  splash. 
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One  day  Tony  brought  home  a  fine  red 
balloon  for  Jo-Jo.  Tony  put  the  balloon 
in  Jo- Jo’s  big  tub  of  water.  Back  and 
forth  over  the  top  of  the  water  went  the 
balloon. 

For  many  days  Jo- Jo  tried  to  get  the 
balloon.  Each  time  he  thought  he  had  it, 
away  it  would  go.  And  Jo-Jo  almost  went 
into  the  water  head  first.  But  Jo-Jo  was 
clever,  and  he  did  not  give  up. 

Then  at  last  he  had  it,  or  he  thought 
he  had  it.  But  just  as  Jo-Jo  got  hold  of 
the  balloon,  it  broke.  What  a  noise  it 
made! 

The  balloon  was  gone,  and  Jo-Jo  was 
nowhere  to  be  seen.  When  the  balloon 
broke,  Jo-Jo  became  frightened  and  ran. 

For  a  long  time  after  that  Jo-Jo  did  not 
go  near  that  tub.  Oh,  yes,  he  still  liked 
the  water!  He  made  a  little  hole  in  the 
garden  hose  and  washed  his  face  with  the 
water  that  came  through  the  hole  in  the 
hose. 
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Mrs.  Rocco  lived  next  door  to  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Tony.  She  had  a  pretty  fountain  in 
her  yard.  Mr.  Rocco  had  spent  many  long 
evenings  making  the  fountain  for  his  wife. 

It  was  a  very  nice  fountain.  The  water 
came  out  at  the  top  and  dropped  into  a 
little  pool  below. 

Mrs.  Rocco  had  some  very  pretty  fish  in 
the  pool.  There  were  five  of  them.  They 
were  red  and  yellow. 

Mrs.  Rocco  always  took  very  good  care 
of  the  fish  for  she  didn’t  want  anything 
to  happen  to  them. 

Jo-Jo  often  played  around  the  fountain 
in  Mrs.  Rocco’s  yard  but  he  never  hurt 
the  fish. 

One  morning  not  long  after  the  balloon 
had  frightened  Jo- Jo,  he  went  over  to  the 
fountain.  Since  Jo-Jo  would  not  go  near 
his  own  tub,  he  thought  he  would  wash  in 
the  pool  below  the  fountain  that  morning. 
So  he  jumped  right  into  the  pool  with  Mrs. 
Rocco’s  fish. 
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Mrs.  Rocco  was  in  her  kitchen  washing 
the  breakfast  dishes.  She  saw  something 
moving  in  her  fountain. 

She  did  not  stop  to  look.  She  did  not 
stop  to  think  of  anything  but  her  fish. 


"My  fish!  My  fish!”  she  cried,  as  she 
ran  to  the  door  and  threw  the  cup  which 
she  had  in  her  hand. 


When  Mrs.  Rocco  saw  that  it  was  Jo-Jo 
in  the  pool,  she  was  not  frightened  any 
more.  She  liked  Jo-Jo  and  she  knew  that 
he  would  not  hurt  her  fish. 

Mrs.  Rocco  had  thought  Jo-Jo  was  a  cat, 
and  she  knew  her  fish  would  not  be  safe 
with  a  cat  around. 

Jo- Jo  was  having  a  good  time  in  the 
pool  below  the  fountain.  It  was  a  good 
place  for  him  to  wash. 

Mrs.  Rocco  watched  Jo-Jo  for  a  little 
while.  She  laughed  at  him  because  he 
looked  so  funny  sitting  in  the  pool  with 
the  fish. 

At  first  she  was  a  little  surprised  to 
see  Jo-Jo  in  the  pool,  but  then  she  knew 
he  would  not  go  near  his  own  tub  since 
the  balloon  had  frightened  him. 

After  Jo-Jo  had  washed,  he  jumped  out 
of  the  pool  and  ran  to  his  cage  in  the 
back  yard.  There  he  sat  and  dried  in  the 
sun.  He  felt  very  happy  and  pleased  with 
himself. 
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Pepper 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Marco  lived  near  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Tony.  They  were  good  friends. 
But  everyone  knew  that  Mrs.  Marco  did 
not  like  Tony’s  monkey,  Jo-Jo. 

"First  of  all,”  she  had  said,  "I  do  not 
like  monkeys.  So,  Mr.  Tony,  I  wish  you 
would  keep  Jo-Jo  in  your  own  back  yard.” 
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And  next  Mrs.  Marco  did  not  like  the 
monkey  because  he  made  her  little  dog, 
Pepper,  bark. 

Poor  little  Pepper!  You  would  think 
that  Jo-Jo  really  hurt  Pepper  the  way  she 
barked  and  ran  around. 
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All  Jo-Jo  really  did  was  to  give  Pepper 
a  little  push.  But  when  Pepper  looked  for 
Jo-Jo  to  give  him  a  push,  he  was  never 
there. 

One  day  Mrs.  Marco  became  very  angry. 

Jo-Jo  had  been  pushing  Pepper  again, 
and  this  time  he  had  pushed  her  into  a 
pool  of  mud  that  was  back  of  the  house. 

Over  and  over  rolled  Pepper  in  the  mud! 

How  funny  she  looked !  There  was  mud 
from  the  top  of  her  head  to  the  bottom  of 
her  feet.  And  how  she  barked! 

When  Mrs.  Marco  heard  Pepper  bark, 
she  came  running  from  the  house.  She 
saw  that  Pepper  was  covered  with  mud 
and  she  was  very  angry. 

Mrs.  Marco  knew  right  away  that  Jo-Jo 
had  pushed  Pepper  into  the  mud,  and  she 
gave  Jo-Jo  a  terrible  scolding. 

Pepper  was  angry,  too,  and  she  barked 
and  barked. 

Jo-Jo  was  far  enough  away  to  be  safe, 
and  he  watched  all  that  was  going  on. 
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Mrs.  Marco  kept  right  on  scolding  the 
monkey.  She  said,  "If  I  ever  get  hold  of 
that  monkey,  I’ll  .  .  .  .” 

But  just  then  Mrs.  Marco  stopped  being 
angry.  She  knew  that  she  would  never  do 
anything,  because  she  could  never  hurt 
the  monkey,  and  besides  Jo-Jo  was  too 
clever  to  be  caught. 


Hot  Soup 

Not  so  long  after  that  Mrs.  Marco  made 
some  nice  soup  for  Mr.  Marco’s  dinner. 
She  put  in  all  the  green  vegetables  she 
could  buy  in  the  store. 

She  worked  almost  all  morning  to  get 
the  vegetables  ready.  Then  she  cooked 
them  into  a  fine  soup. 
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"My,  my!”  she  said.  "Mr.  Marco  will 
be  happy  tonight.  This  is  the  kind  of 
dinner  he  likes  best.” 

The  soup  had  been  cooking  in  the  pot 
all  afternoon.  It  was  nearly  time  for 
Mr.  Marco  to  come  home. 
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"This  soup  will  be  too  hot  to  eat.  I 
will  set  it  out  on  the  step  for  a  while,” 
thought  Mrs.  Marco. 

So  she  took  the  pot  from  the  stove  and 
set  it  on  the  step.  She  watched  it  for  a 
few  minutes.  Then  she  went  back  into 
the  house  to  set  the  table. 


Mrs.  Marco  thought  that  she  heard  Mr. 
Marco  come  in,  and  so  she  hurried  out  to 
get  the  pot  of  good  soup. 

"Oh!  Oh!”  cried  Mrs.  Marco. 

There  was  Jo-Jo  holding  on  to  the  pot 
and  drinking  the  hot  soup. 


"That  soup  is  much  too  hot  for  him  to 
drink!”  cried  Mrs.  Marco.  "But  what  can 
I  do?  I  just  cannot  go  near  that  terrible 
monkey.” 

Mrs.  Marco  was  really  too  frightened  to 
do  anything  but  cover  her  face  with  her 
hands. 

Poor  Mrs.  Marco!  When  she  looked  up 
again,  Jo- Jo  was  gone,  and  so  was  most  of 
the  soup. 

"Oh!  Oh!  Oh!  Oh!”  cried  Mrs.  Marco. 
"What  shall  I  do?  My  soup  is  nearly 
gone.  And  that  monkey  must  be  gone, 
too,  for  that  soup  was  too  hot  for  him  to 
drink.  Oh,  what  shall  I  do?” 

Mrs.  Marco  knew  that  Tony  would  be 
sad  if  anything  happened  to  Jo-Jo. 

"That  monkey  gets  into  more  trouble!” 
said  Mrs.  Marco.  "I  do  wish  Mr.  Marco 
would  come  home.  I  just  don’t  know  what 
to  do.” 

Then  Mrs.  Marco  sat  down  on  the  steps 
and  began  to  cry. 
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In  a  little  while  Mr.  Marco  came  home 
and  found  Mrs.  Marco  sitting  on  the  steps 
crying. 

"I  am  so  glad  that  you  are  here,”  she 
cried.  "Your  dinner  is  gone,  and  that 
monkey  must  be  on  fire.  Oh,  I  don’t  know 
what  to  do!” 

"My,  oh,  my!”  said  Mr.  Marco.  "What 
is  the  matter?  Is  something  wrong  with 
Jo-Jo?  Tony  will  not  like  it  at  all  if 
something  has  happened  to  his  monkey. 
Did  you  hurt  him?” 

"No,  no!”  cried  Mrs.  Marco.  "I  did  not 
hurt  him.  But  he  has  been  drinking  the 
hot  soup  out  of  the  pot,  and  that  will 
surely  hurt  him.” 

Mr.  Marco  said,  "Oh,  how  terrible!  I 
do  hope  he  is  not  hurt.  That  monkey 
is  always  getting  into  trouble.  I  guess 
I  had  better  see  Tony  and  tell  him  what 
has  happened.” 

"Yes,”  said  Mrs.  Marco,  "you  had  better 
tell  Tony  what  has  happened.” 
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Then  Mr.  Marco  took  Mrs.  Marco  into 
the  house,  and  he  told  her  not  to  cry  any 
more. 

"We  won’t  have  any  soup  for  dinner,” 
said  Mrs.  Marco  in  a  sad  voice. 

"Oh,  that  is  all  right,”  said  Mr.  Marco. 
"We  can  have  soup  some  other  time.  I’ll 
see  Tony  now  and  tell  him  about  Jo- Jo.” 


Libri 
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Mr.  Marco  went  to  the  door  and  looked 
out.  There  was  the  pot  with  very  little 
soup  left  in  it. 

And  there  —  well,  there  in  his  cage  sat 
Jo- Jo  looking  very  happy  and  well  pleased 
with  himself!  Hot  soup  could  not  hurt 
Jo- Jo! 


Tony  and  Jo-Jo 

Jo-Jo  was  always  happy  when  he  went 
out  with  the  hand  organ.  That  was  the 
time  he  liked  best. 

He  liked  to  get  dressed  in  his  little 
red  suit  and  red  cap.  It  was  fun  to  go 
up  one  street  and  down  another. 
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Jo-Jo  always  danced  along  the  street, 
with  his  head  held  high,  as  if  to  say, 
"Look  at  me!  Look  at  me!  Look!  I  am 
all  dressed  up  in  a  red  suit  and  red  cap.” 

The  children  came  running  just  as  soon 
as  they  heard  the  organ.  They  followed 
Tony  and  Jo-Jo  down  the  street.  More 
and  more  children  came  running  when 
they  heard  the  music.  And  they,  too, 
would  follow  Tony  and  Jo-Jo. 

Before  long  there  were  many  children 
going  down  the  street.  It  looked  just  like 
a  parade. 

Sometimes  the  children  danced  to  the 
music.  And  Jo-Jo  danced,  too.  What  fun 
they  had! 

Many  times  people  tossed  pennies  from 
their  windows.  Then  Jo-Jo  picked  them 
up  and  ran  to  give  them  to  Tony.  This 
made  the  children  laugh  and  laugh. 

Tony  and  Jo-Jo  had  many  friends  that 
they  visited  when  they  went  out  with  the 
hand  organ. 
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They  always  stopped  at  a  house  where  a 
very  nice  woman  lived.  Soon  after  the 
music  started,  she  came  to  the  door. 

Then  Jo-Jo  ran  up  the  steps  and  held 
out  his  little  cap  to  her.  She  always  had 
some  pennies  to  put  in  the  cap,  and  besides 
she  always  gave  Jo- Jo  something  to  eat. 
That  pleased  Jo- Jo. 


Another  place  that  Jo-Jo  liked  to  stop 
was  by  a  house  where  a  very  little  girl 
lived.  She  was  too  little  to  run  out  on 
the  street,  but  she  watched  Jo-Jo  from 
the  window. 

This  little  girl  liked  to  see  Jo-Jo  do 
his  tricks,  and  Jo-Jo  knew  it. 

First  Jo-Jo  would  take  off  his  cap  and 
scratch  his  head.  Then  he  would  put  his 
cap  back  on  his  head.  Oh,  how  the  little 
girl  laughed  at  that! 

Then  he  would  turn  over  and  over  and 
stand  on  his  head.  The  little  girl  would 
clap  her  hands  when  he  did  this. 

Next  Jo- Jo  would  jump  up  on  the  organ 
and  dance  to  the  music.  It  made  Jo-Jo 
happy  to  know  that  the  little  girl  liked 
to  see  him  do  his  tricks. 

After  all  the  tricks  were  over,  Jo-Jo 
would  run  up  to  the  window.  The  little 
girl’s  mother  always  gave  her  a  penny, 
and  she  dropped  it  into  Jo-Jo’s  cap.  Then 
he  would  run  back  to  Tony  with  it. 
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On  their  way  back  home  Tony  and  Jo-Jo 
stopped  at  a  place  where  Tony  could  get 
something  to  eat. 

There  were  always  many  people  in  this 
place.  They  liked  to  throw  pennies  to 
Jo-Jo,  and  he  tried  to  catch  them. 


Sometimes  they  threw  the  pennies  up 
high,  and  then  Jo-Jo  would  jump  up  and 
reach  for  them. 

This  made  the  people  laugh  and  laugh. 


to  eat, 

he  and  Jo-Jo  hurried  off  for  home. 

They  had  been  going  up  and  down  the 
streets  all  evening  and  they  were  quite 
tired.  So  they  were  glad  to  be  on  their 
way  home. 

Mrs.  Tony  was  waiting  for  them.  She 
always  wanted  to  hear  about  the  things 
they  saw  and  the  places  they  went  each 
evening. 

After  Tony  and  Jo-Jo  got  home,  Tony 
looked  to  see  how  many  pennies  they  had. 
Jo-Jo  watched  him. 

Jo-Jo  was  always  glad  when  they  got  a 
great  many  pennies,  because  it  made  Tony 
happy. 

Then  Tony  would  take  Jo-Jo’s  suit  and 
cap  off  and  put  them  away.  Jo-Jo  knew 
that  it  was  time  to  go  to  bed. 

Tony  said  good  night  to  Jo-Jo,  and  off 
Jo-Jo  went  to  his  cage  in  the  warm  cellar. 
The  next  day  he  would  be  all  ready  for 
more  fun. 
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If  Tony  and  Jo-Jo  is  read  subsequent  to  the  reading  of  Unit 
Three  of  the  Third  Reader,  Wide  Wings ,  all  words  in  Tony 
and  Jo- Jo  will  be  familiar  with  the  exception  of  fifteen  new 
words  which  are  contained  in  the  following  list. 

The  new  words  are  grouped  here  under  the  pages  on  which 
they  first  occur. 
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